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HEROIC MEASURES

L

“1 wonder," remarked Mr. Crosslots,
“if It wouldn't be a good Idea for us
to sell the home und buy a salling
veseel,"

“But it takes so long for a salling
vessel to get apywhere,” mgut-smd his
wife.

“Phat's the advantage. We'd be able
to keep tlie snme cook for two or three
weeks at least.”

Sauce for Both.

The rheumntic physielan badl re-
mained seated during the consultation
with the rheumntic patient, He rose,
or rather pulled himself out of the
chalir to write the preseription for the
miffric rheumatism rentover.

“What seems 1o be the trouble with
you, doe?”

“Hhewmatism ™ groaned the medis
eal wnn as o pain took u shot ot the
hand that held the pen,

Worthy of a Prize,

“Hag your son gohe [nto business
yet

“No," wuld Mr. Grabeoin, “but I'm

Inclined to e lenlent with Juck and
let him loaf for severul years if he |
wiints to" 4

“Why so?

“He got through college without
getthe  engaged to a chorns  girl,
smshing his nutomobile und jolning
the gleé elub”

A Wise Banqueter.

Hemmandhuw—1 suw  you at the
banqguet last night,

Shimmerpate—Yes, T wae there,

“Rut I couldn't understand why you
pasged up and down the aisles from
one table to another."

“Te be frank and confidential with
you I was just trying to find a place
where the cantaloupe looked good.”

A Long Time Ago.

“I say, my boy,” sald a sportsman to
& lad who had heen placed in a field to
scare the birds away, “have you seen
& rabbit running this way?"

“Yes, sir,” wus the reply.

“*How long ago?" ‘

“Ahot three years last Christmas.”
—Rrotsunn,

CAN'T PLAY WITHOUT FOOD.
"Ll“'.-r{
alght for o game of coxds'

invite the Dobb's In toe

“Denar me, no. I haven't Eot anye
thing to cat in the houso,

At the Lecture,
I am afrald that my command
Of Information may seem sinall;
8o what 1 do not understand
1 oft applaud the most of alll

Nearly Explicit.
Jones—All vlght, If you think T can
find your house; MeMaonus, it will be
dellghtful to go to see you some time,
MéEManus—S8hure, ye can’t miss it
It's just in the middle uv that row uy

houses tliat looks all allke, on'y some
1ooks more alike than ~others,—An
BWers.

Unkind.
“Were you at the wedding?”
ll\oq "
“Tid yon see the present we sent
her?"
“No. 1 just had time to glance at
a few of the expensive gifts”

New Kind of Horn,

“Mrs, Gawker made guite a hit with
the puper she read before the Thurs.
day club”

“Yes, particularly when she re-
ferred to  the ‘pharmacopaeia  of
plenty.'"

The Prima Donna,
“You don't seem to be ahle to at-
taln high C."
“Strange, too.”
“EhY"
“I easlly reach It when quarrellng
with my husband.”

Her Power of Resistance.
“Seen that new movie, Mayme?"
“What's It called?”

“ "Pempestuous Love,'"

“Is it good?"

“Falr, but t' gny who plays th' lead
couldn’t stir up no tempest In me."

In Luck.

“He does not love me any more™
gobbed the heart-broken young wife,

“You are lueky,” sald the sbasoned
matron, “If he does not love you auy
lesa.”

Her Own Affair,

Murle!l—0Oh, Mnme, why didn't you
tell me I nd n dab of rouge on the
end «of Lay noae?

Mame-—Ilow o 1 know where you

want to wear your compiexion?
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NOT A PROFITABLE FAMILY

“So you've lest thut famlly you've
been attending for several years,” lald|
one dector to another.

*Yer" he replied, “they’ve ehnnged
over to Doctor Green. “But L' Just
as plensed,” .

“Weren't they good pay?™

“Oh, they puaid their little bill reg-
ularly enough, but there wusn't one
among ‘em who would ever consent
to huve an operation"—Detroit” Free
Press, -

Worth Knowing.

“My dear,” sald Mr. Bibbles, “Tdon't
want (o object to your friends, but
Mrs, Woppit {2 quite Impossible,”

“I thought so, too, before 1 got well
acquainted with her,” replled Mrs. 4
Bibbles, “but she I8 really gnite a
charming woman, and she tells me Mr,
Wopplt is un expert In making howe
brew."

"Well, well. 1 guess we ougiht to
be nelghborly. * We'll run over to-
gether this evening and nsk how they
are.” '

On Duty.

“Some of those sireet lm;:;_::lri are
pathetic louking objects.”

“Not more puthetie looking than the
men who hang nhout the entrances to
auditorlums amd walt (o escort thelr
wives home from highbrow lectures,
The way those unfortunutes puce the
stdewslks, stare at electrie signs, read
last week’s lithographs on the bill-
boards and  chew meditative cigurs
would melt a bedrt of stone™

CUPIDITY FINDS A WAY

8he—The man I marry must
haye a fortune equal to mine,

He—Thut's enslly fixed,
over half of yours to me,

Make

Never,
The dletitinn's broth came In,
« gave a whoop,
*Mother made nothing quite go thin
And called Jt ‘soup'.”

Lesson In Business,

“Top!”

“Yes, my . .son."

“What 18 a gardener?”

“A gardener I8 4 man who ralses a
few things., my boy.”

“And what Is o farmer?”

“A man who ralses n lot of things"

“Well, what I8 a middleman, pop?"

“Why, he's n fellow who ralses ev-
eryihing, my son."

The Living Present.
"Your nome” exclalmed the almies
Ini constitnent, "“Will echo’ down the
corrllors of time"

T don’i demand that  mueh,™ ~a|':1
Senutor Sorghum, mueh affeeted. Al
I sk Is that my serviees nay he

considersd sulliciently worthy to Keep
miy naite mentloped In the varlous po-
Htleal conventiones”
Reducing His Eqo,

“What's the couse of this traffie cons
gestlon ™

“A maun who ls the power in the
community I8 hayving an argnment with
a triffic policeoman,”

“Gytting nny results?”

“Yeg, He doesn't know it now, hut
the csperience i dolng him a lot of
good.”

Family Economy.

8o you are going to have your hoy
study lnw?"

“Yes," answered Farmer Corntossel.
Wlosh [s plwivs gettin® into some Kind
o' trouble and instend of hiring law-
vers for him T might as well  teaeh
him to pertect his ownself."

BHARING THE HONORS.
Visitor—So you ure going tu speak
& plece In school? -

Bobby—No;

- only a plece of &
ece,

I'm in a dialogue.
The World's Show.

1 wish that taxes they would out
Untll the lot were ended.

I'd like to be a deadhead, But
The free llet Is suspended,

The Modern ldea.
“The mun who I8 always ready to
gelze an opportunity Is great.”
“Yeg, but the man who can selze
what somebody else has made out of
an opportunity lg greater.”

Strictly Biz.

“Party Just nsked to be directed to
a lady barher”

“After a flirtatign, 1 suppose’”

“No, this wns bearded lady"

Question,

"My rubber plant Is alling)

“Well ¥

*Should I take it to a druggist or a
florist ¥

On Limitations of Leaving.
Stella—Great' questions are
settle]l %y conforences,
Bella=Then why don't they hold one

being
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ou ow to keep covks? '

Benson

=
Old Man ]
By CHARLES E. BAXTER =
T e

Copyright, 1825 Western Newipupor Union

Old Bensom put on bis lat,

“Think ' just go for 4 Hittle stroll,
mother™ he said, paiting his wife on
the suoulder, “Lowilis ko l'lt'nrilln."l

“Like our troubles,” smiled Ady Ben-
son.  “John, dear, you do think you'll

get that position with the Sanders |
firmy, don’t you ¥ |
“While there's life there's hope, |

mother,” he answered gayly.

But onee in the street, unbe .nruhl:-'
depression took hold of him, and he |
viewed his life in dixmal n-!rtmpe'vt.|
He had left Crawfurd with prophecies
of success from all the |nmh-:¢ﬂnrr-'_|
Benson was an wnalytieal genlus, and
lie shoulil go far in the chembeal fleld,
He had secured n good poskéion imme-
dintely.

How hnd it all eome about? DPer
gonulity ! An athlete at college, he
stild hadd been too shy to make friends
e huad remunined 12 yenrs with the
Spivers people, hnd rlsen to $5,000 o |
veurr, hutl made thelr forrune with his
discovery of n substitute for mwuan-
ginese,  He realized they were pluek-
ing hiz heaing, and lett to work for |
@ rival concern ot $4,0010,

Ten yeiars later they went bankrapt ;
and Benson's dunghter had died after |
a lingering lness.  They were ¢hihl:
now, Adn and he, their suvings
gone,  He lind heen wrupped up in his |
ltowe, he hind gone with his wife nnd
child to Florkda, where It was hoped
she might recover,

Vain hope! He returned to toke a
poeition at 2,000 with & new numpum l
The best of his work was done,
fifty Henson was on the shelf. llo
could not work except In an at
mosphere of symputhy. And people
were impatient of slow resenrch nowsn-
dnys, They would not wait while he
elabornted his methods,

Yet he knew thuat, given the oppor-
tunity, he could still teach something
to the younger men. If he had a
chpnee ! But who would glve a chance !
to n hroken man of fifty?

He had deifted from one Job to an
other, he had even been a druggist; nt
last, 49 desperation, he had applied
to the Sanders people, who wanted a
swhﬂu man to head their lnboratory.
No nnswer had come,

Old Benson looked up as the sound
of lnughter and cheerlng came from |
a blg room on the ground floor of an
uptown bullding. He had wandered a
long way.

“What's that pluce?" he nsked a po-
Heeman,

“The Crawfurd club,” the man an- |
gwered,  “Annual  meeting  for  old |
Crawfurd men” |

Benson staetedl, Never, sinee he huid [
left college, had he come into toneh |
with any of his old associntes,  Why
shonldn'e hed  Well, whiy shouldn't e
forget for the while that he was o
hroken man of ffte?

Ten minutes later he found himscelf
ensconeed oo renr seit of the roon.
s heart beat as be Leaed the old,
renwimbersd songs.  He began to rec-

less,

ognive the faces, Wiy, thuat stout,
bald man was Jelingon, whoese lusurl- I
unt locks bud been one o1t the jokes |

Theve was Hartigan—
genind glunt of six

of the vollege,
“Khl™ Hartigun,
feor four,

What was that? Each mnan was ging
Ing, reciting, telling n story.  They
were stunding up in turn, "My expe-
riences And It was coming
nenrer and nearer to him,

“Say, what's your nume?"
man next to him, "Benson? Not Bill
Bensin? Good Lord, whe'd bhaove
thought—?  You don't remember me?
Aren't you the discoverer of that sub- |
stitute for manganese?  Good Lord, |
Bill Benson !™ |

“What't I tell “em?" Benson whis- |
|mrwl. |

“Oh, tell 'em what you've heen do- |
ing, or—" he gluneed ot Benson's |
ghubby  clothes.  "Sing ‘'Old  Craw-
furd, ™ e suggestpd,

Wlien Benson's tern canme there was
i ghout of demand for his name. He
Henrd whispering, Every glince seviped
hostlle, He stood up and sang desper-
ntely. He found his gronnd.  He for-
got.  He reealled only the old days,
When he sat down the romn rocked
with applause.

The next mon,  Benson hand been
forgotten, He must go home,  [Te had
had his hour, his unexpected hour.
Quietly he prepareil to slip away.

“You golng'" It was his nelghbaor,

“Suy, walt a1 minute! I'l walk with
you. You don't remember me? Well,
well, tell me what life's brought you,
old man.”

“Benson fuced him. *“Not much,” he
stammered. He choked,

“Guess I'll have to say good-night,
old man,” he sald. "Glad to have met
you."

The other lald his hand on his shoul-
du. A

“Walt a moment, Denson,” he suid,
“ean you drop In at my office for n
chat In the morning? You see, If you
aren't engaged, why, I want to talk
to you about taking up some chemicul
work for me,” nnd as Benson stared
at him dublously, he added:

“I meant to answer your letter to-
day. My name's Sanders.”
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The Opportune Moment,
Boliby—You lonk so tired, ma,
" Mother—I'y ®0 tired, dear, that 1
ean't move a hand, }
Pohhy—Then, ma, T want to tell yon

SUNHH s | -
|

lin doubt of any kind, call and see

[love affairs, business, where lost

[ cause speedv marriage with that

{and caused our men misery.

| Alrerale

Webb’;_ThE Man

The vear 1921 wag my eleventh year
in the grocery business; last vear was the
banner year of the eleven, and to :hnwl
my friends that [ ntend to make this
the banner vear out of 12, I will give
you a few ol my prices

Besi self-rising flour, $7.50 bbl. Spec-

tal grce on 3 to 5 bbl. lot.

100-1b sack Sugar $6.00.

Best cheese, 4 1bs, $1.00,

Arbuckles package coffee, 4 Ibs $1.00.

13 Ibs rice, $1.00.

8 cans tomatues, $1.00.

8 cans corn, $1.00.,

8 cans Prince Albert s. tobacco, $1.

25 bars Oclagon soap, $1.00.

23 pkgs. washing powder, $1.00.

7 gallons kerosene oil, $1.00,

8 cans Pink Salmon $110,

S. L. WEBB, ’phone 258.

These are cash and carry prices.  Come
to sce me and learn the rest,

Madam Janett,

the world’s greatest palmist. If
her; she can help you, tell vou of

or stolen things are, help vou out
of trouble, make hemes happy|

one you love, Calliand see her.

Advt.

Flowers

We are agents for several florists.

Your orders for flowers and de.
signs will receive prompt and
careful attention.

JULIAN BURROUGHS

JIM HORAN

at Fox Drug Store, Phone 20

Ask Your Soldier Boy How "“Cooties”
Got Such a Hold.

He'll tell you that the battlefronts
of Europe were swarming with rats,
which ecarried the dangerous vermin
Don’t
let rats bring into  your
home. When yvou see the first one
get MAT-SNAP. Thet will  finish
them quick., Three sizeg, 35e, Goe,
#1.25, Sold and guaranteed by Ev-

disense

LARLY ban a part of his earninge. It won't be long before he is “no-
ticed" and soon the older men are relving upon him and he rapidly
com#s ta the front

Young Man, come in, start that bank account today--SL00  will do

it and it is uptoo

When vou are
much of it
The best start a v

oung, the whole world is before vou
rest with vou
mng man can make

and just how
you conguer,

15 to work hard and REGU-

ou o keep up your deposits regularly and sueceed,

We will welcome you.

Modern Equipment
Proygressive Methods
Efficient Service

The Bank of Pee Dee

Ruckingham Richmond County
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erett Hardware Co., Watson-King
|

Co. and Fox Drag  Co. ‘\nl\vl'li.‘-v|

FOR SALE. |

incubators, hrooders,

fertiligers,—John
1

Pralrie Sute

pupn, and

WV, Covington
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We Are Ready

Toturn out that job
of printing when-
ever you need it.

SeSE5E525ES

Our Prices Are Right

Wise Men

are not the only ones who insure their
property against destruction or damage

by fire.

Even Foclish Ones

know better than to run the risk of
having everything swept away in an
hour.

|

The benefits are ' I

The cost is too small to consider.

Peoples lnsurame & Realiv Co.

. STANSILL, See.-Treas.
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Better Breads

- make better homes

With your own self- -raising flour—
Jmade | by mixing Horsford's with
‘Eour regular flour—your hot breads,

iscuits, pastry will be more de-
licious and wholesome than if you
used ready-mixed flour. Hors-
ford’s raises dough or batter just
right—its phosphatesbulldsr.rungth.
Horsford’s FREE PREMIUMS are
first class, guaranteed. For free
Prize List, write Rumford Chemieal’
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— ARMOUR  FERTILIZERS -
BIG CROP BRANDS

SOLD BY

|

I hooked a lot of your strawberry Jam, .

—Boston Transcrint,
Fiuke Has $50,000 a Year.

Tia duke of York, second son of|

King George, hns an officlal allowancs |

i SS0000 n year '
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